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The Tragectie of Hamlet 

Make choice of whom your wifcll friends you will. 

And they Hull hearcand iudge fwixtyouand me. 

If by direfi, or by colafurall hand 
They find vs toucht, vve will our kingdome giue, 

Our crovvne, our life, and all that wc call ours 
To you in fatisfaftion ; but if not, 

Be you content to lend your patience to vs, 

And we fhall ioyntly labour with your foule 
To giue it due content. 

Laer, Let this be fo. 

His nieanes of death, his obfeure funerall. 

No trophe fword, nor hatchment ore his bones, 

No noble right, nor forroall oflentation. 

Cry to be heard as twcrc from heauen to earth. 

That I mud call’t in queftion. 

King. So you fhall, 

And where (h ’offence is, let the great axe fall. 

1 pray you goc with me. Exeunt. 

Enter Horatio and others. 

Horn. VVhat are they that would fpeske with me ? 

Cent. Sea-faring men fir, they fay they haue Letters for you. 

Hor. Let them come in. 

1 doe not know from what part ofthe wotld 
I fhould be greeted. If not from Lord Hamlet. Enter Saylers. 
Say. God blefleyou fir. 
f lora. Let him blefTe thee to. 

Say. A fii all fir and pleafe him, there's a Letter for you fir , it came 
fro th’Embalfador that was bound for England, if your name be Ho- 
ratio, as I am let to know it is, 

Hor. Horatio, when thou (half haue ouer-lookt this, giue tlicfefel- 
lowesfomc nieanes to the King, they haue Letters for him: Ere wee 
were two daies old at Sea, a Pyrat of very warlike appointment gaus 
vs chafe, finding our felues too flow offaile , wee put on a compelled 
valour, and in the grapple I boorded them , on the inflant they got 
cleere of our (hyp, fo I alone became thevr prifoner , they haue dealt 
with me like thieues of mercie, but they knew what they did, I am to , 
doe a turnc for them, let the King haue the Letters I haue fen t , and 
repayrethoutome withasmuchfpeedeas thou wouldefifiie deal . 

I bauc wordes to fpcake in thine care will make thee dumbe, yet are 


Prince of Denmar\e, 

, v, for t h e bord ofthe matter , thefe good fellowes 

theymochtoohghtfo^heb 6 ^ e „Xerne hold theyr 

J bring t C T^of hem hauemuchtotell thee, farewell- 

courfc for England, o. " ^ ^ ^ own thi „ e Hamlet, 

Hor Come I wdl you wny for * hc ^^; rers ’ 

. j , * , f t he (needier that you may direft me 

Enter King Laertrt* - 

King. Now mud your confidence my acquittance fca e, 
sSSu mufi put me in your hart for friend, 
c' i ? « Wheard and with a know.ngearc, 

Thai he which hath your noble father flame 

V ter d h wS appeares : but tell mce 
Whv you proceede not againfl thele feates 
So criminalt and fo capitall in nature 
As by your fafetie, greatnes, wifdome, all thm a 

You mainely were fhrr'd vp. 

\Vhifh mayTo pu peXpIfecme much vnfinnow’d, 

Symo the Qu«n, h. mote 
Liues almott by his lookes, and for my fclfe, . 

My vertue or my plague, be it ey^hcr w nc , 

Sheisfoconcliue to my life and foule, 

That as the flarre mooues not but in his fphere 
I could not but by her, the other motiue, 

Why to a publique count I might not goe. 

Is the great loue the generall gender bearc him. 

Who dipping all his faults in theyr affection, 

Worke like the fpring that turneth wood to Itonc,. 
r Conuert his Giues to graces, fo that my arrowes 
Too (lightly tymberd for fo loued Arm d. 

Would haue reuerted to niy boweagaine, 

,, But not where I haue ay m’d them. 

L.ier. And fo haue I a noble father loir, 

' A fifter driuen into defprat termes, 

Whofe worth,if pray fes may goe backe againe Stood 
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